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: books. This is the
adventure.

THE MISSING MILLIONAIRE

Two American girls, Mona Hartley and
Mary Burnett, set about punishing the
“Wolves of Society” through their check

No. 9

story of their ninth
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LAND MAXWELL glanced up curlously from the table ua the
visitors wera ushered into hia reom. One of the reasons for his

success was his human curlosity in people, whether high or low,

The big Wall Btroet “plunger” was fond of paying that there was
po subject so Interesting as the study of a human face-that the
panorama of a city strest held far more expression and Inspiration than the

book ever written, or the

moat #loquenl sermon ever preached

With his first glance at his present visitora he rome Impulsively to his feel.
They were two young and very preity women—and in some vaguely in
definables way different from the young women with whom his meteorle

sareer had brought him into contact.
servant had left on the big table that

He fumbled for their cards, which the
werved him an a private desk.

“Mr. Maxwell?™ said the foremont of the two young women lo a direct

buainesas-like tone,
ley. And this is Miss HBurnett,
as he bowed, “and we Aro nol guing
peason for our visit brlefiy Is—this”
mewspaper, and her daintily gloved
head-lines on tha first page.

And at hia nod of affirmation, “My name (s Miss Hart.
I know you are a busy man,” she continued,

to take up much of your time. The
8She touk from her hand bag a folded
finger pointed to a group of heavy

Maxwell shrugeed, and laughed rather Impatiently,
“Does the newapaper exaggerate?” continued his questioner,

“No—as a matter of fact 1t tells the
exact truth”  Maxwell shruggoed
agaln, More po-called “Social Work-
ers,’ and "Women with a mission.”

. But he velled the thought and tho re-
sultant disappointment, and waited
for them to continue.

*Then you have dotermined to Kive
malf of the fortune which you have
made fn the manufacturs and sale of

J'ﬂu munitions to practicable char-
fty?" centinued the charming Qques-

Maxwell bowed again silently.

v  *No, we have not come to help you
spend 1" sald the Intarviewesr quick-
iy, as though divining his thought.
“We don't even intend to ask you for
a domation for any pet charities. It
o bappens that we are inierested in
much the same things whioh avident.
ly appeal to you, and as a bualness

tion i oceurred to us that

' quits possibly we could work in con-
junoction in several directions.” Then

_ Mona outlined a plan to hava him

. help them In their campaign of retri-
bution against different people.

“You interest me, young woman,”
sald Roland Maxwell. “Pleass go on.”
For the better part of half an hour
Mona talked, with an occasional con-
tribution from Mary. Maxwell him-
selt spoks hardly half a dosen sen-
sencea. Fle made It plain that his
role was that of listeusr, perhaps
judge. It was true that he had deter-
mined to devote half of the apectacu-
lar fortune which the sale of war mu-
nitions had brought bim to oharity.
And {n an 1ll-advised moment hes had
piven his intention to a newspaper
mportar. The result had been that
he had besn swamped with lettera
and telegrams and requesta for per-
eonal interviews, which had driven
to the verge of distrittion, and

h at the end had left him o &

tion of almost complete disgus,

1 was one matter to determine calm-

iy ¢» spand ssveral mlillion dollars for

0

ream of interviewers, who presented
sl manner of wild, impracticabls
schemes for the =pending of thome
millions, and who took it as a per-
sonal affront when Lie didn't colacide
with thelr visionury plans,

Mona looked at her watch suddealy,
and ross abruptly to her feel.

“We bhave kept you long enough,
Mr. Maxwell. But 1 hope thut we
have convinced you, at least, of our
alpecerity and practicability, If we
can be of any further service to you, it
is poseible to remch us at wmost any
tims. We are registersd at this same
botel, ourselves, for the present.”
Maxwell sat In reverie for some tims
after thav bad gone.

The tinkle of his telephone aroused

Maxwell suddenly. He knocked out
bis pipe, and put the recelver of the
ipstrument to his ear. “"Come up,”
he growled after & moment's pariey
over the wire. Tho frown returned
to his face, but this time [t was an
entirely different characier, and
when the door of his suite ngaln
opened, he crossed the (loor with pys
features sot coldly and his eyes uuys
rowed grimly.
" Two men ontered
with outstretched hands, and ef-
fusive amiles. Hegardioss of the ou-
vious coldnesa in Moxwell's attitude
they caught bis hands, ahd pumped
them up and down with expansive
cordiality, after which, they llghted
freah clgars, and stood surveving
hm with thelr bubbling wenialty, if
posalble increasiug instead of diwip-
4aahing.

“Whell, come to the polnt, Durkin,
anapped Maxwell. 1 Know you are
Nere for some selfish motive. And
You, too, Wentworth,” addrossing the
other, “if you have anyihing realls
important to sa), be qUick pbout i\,
1ama very busy mun fusi now!*

“"Of course, you are' Lun't we
know t7" purred Durkin, afectiug
to disregard the ather's curtness
. 1 have an idea that you will be
& whols lot busisr after you hear
what we have to offer!”

“Just so! Just s0!" echoed his com-
panion, parrot ke,

“Go to it.," growled Maxwell
ing ha watch expresaively

the room, bLoth

open-
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The man calisd Wantworth atepped
closer to him and lowered his volce
auggestively, “You've made a killing
on Munition, Maxwell <by forcing the
stock up. Why not keep up the good
work T

“What do you mean?”

“lan't this the paychologleal time,
with all this talk of neutrality, not
to mention your own publicity as »
philanthiople agent, to foroe the
stock down? Just faney for m mo-
ment what would lmprm. Thoe whola
country s orarmy with the wmo-called
miillonaires, made over night, and
svery one, from a newaboy up, is so
anxious to Invest in anything sug-
gesting munitions or war supplies
that munition stock ecan't be aup-
plled fast enough. The right man at
the right place can make the biggest
cleanup the Street has wseen for
years—by the right kind of pressure
on thoss stocka! You know what I
mean. Why not make a little pool
of three and stand ready to garner
the harvaat when the crash comea®

Maxwell surveyed the other wiently
-—nl dlmnnﬂ.’:nc sllence, had Max-
well been a Kkeener student of -
chology. i

“What sbout the ruln that would
result to lonocent Inveators?”

“What have we to do with them?
There Is & sucker born every min-
uUte and | think gometimen ihe ‘.w-r-
:fl Is a whols lot higher. 1If wa

dn't do the trimming some ons else
would. And 1 have an idea that we
oan do the job Just a little bit better
than any one elso just now! Come,
what do you say?

Maxwell paced back and forth
across the floor, affecting 1o consider,

“lsn't It a faot, Wentworth, that
you and Durkin have bLeen caught
short on musitions, and that you
would stand to profit more than any
one elat by the play you suggest?”

Wentworth laughed In an effort to
cover the confusion which the other's
direct question had causod,

“What of It? Of course | have becn
caught! Bo have others! We can't
all be as lucky as you wers”

“What do you think | am—as big
& scoundrel as you two?” relurned
Maxwell with dellberate Insolence—
and he was & man who could be
gratingly insulting without so much
4s ralsing his voice. The other two
Mushed. Wontworth darted a glance
at Durkin, and strode to the door,
followed by his compunion.

"h_:u will be sorry for this, Max-
well!" ynd his face was a dull purple.
“No man can insult me as you have
dono and not regret it! You may
think you are on top just now, but
before we are dope—"

"Yen, before we are done with you,
you will be on your knees whining
for mercy!" Interjocted Durkin,

The volces of the pulr were ralsed
to a point that was far from discreet,

short distanve along the corridor, a
vor opened cautiously, and round its
edge peered the wondering rface of a
Kirl, who drew back cautiously. It was
Mona, and a. she held her breath,
she motioned silently for Mary to join
her. The other was just in time to
hear Mioxwell's door close with an
augry bang, and to see Wentworth
and Durkin shake their fists in silent
rume nt Itn panels, Then they strode
toward the elevutor, giving every ap-
pearanes of two men so thoroughly
angry thut they dared not trust
themselves (o apeak.

For & mament the two girle stood
wiating ufier the retreating Agures
Then Mona turned swiftly to her
companion

"They came from Roland Maxweil's
rooms Mhey must have gone in just
after we lofl, | wonder''——-

She broke off softly,

“How would you lke to do n bit of
amateur detective work, dear?"

Mary laughed, “You mean to fol-
low thein® Have you any idea that

thore is anvthing afoot In whioh we
might be Interested ™

“Nou never cun tell” was the anig-
matic rajJoinder. 'l walt hers (o

viu. If you hnery vou can cutoh the
next elevator dowm!™

Mary flung n sauvey kiss over her
shioulder as she darted down the haill.
Hid withing of the two mirls--the salf.
styled “Sociu! Plrates” <4 viston of
the strange events to which tholr
sudden declslon was to lead them i
ia proabable that Mary's departure
would nut have been elther so nssured
ulf ki prompt.

Ax the elavator reached the lobby
Mars stapped out quick!y snd darted
Wi ginnee aboul the sumptuonsly
furnished hostelry. It was one of the
largest and most pretentions Lotels
i the clty, and was located auffi-
ciently near the heart of the shop-
ping and theatrioal districts 1o nt
vaot always & large and substantial
itransisnt trade. An hour earller the

lobby would huve been filled with *he
Janst

lant of the luncheon guests, buat
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’ DOCTOR LUDLOW BPRANG BACK FROM MONA'S SIDE AND RUBHED TOWARD THE STRUGQLING PAIR.

now it was fairly clear, and the giri
had an unobstructed view on slther
slde of her, For a moment she
thought she had lost the two men, of
whomn she was in search, and then
she gave a Jittle exclamation of re-
llef. They were mounting the wide
aWerD of stairs on the farther nide of
the rooms, She strolled carelossly
after them, and followsd up the
stairs, hardly s doren feet behind
them, and in nmple time to sen Lhemn
take their places at one of the row
of deshs and draw a botel letter-heud
out of the rack.

Mary sauntered into the room, and
dropped into a chalr at the adjoining
deak, likewlse drawing paper and pen
to her and assuming to be deaply ab-
sorbed In the composition of u note,
In reality straining her cars desper-
ately In the hope of overhearing some
fragment of the dimlogue of the two
mon that would serve her as & clue to
tholr purpose and errand. For sev-
eral momenta hor efforts were use-
leas, mmdd she wos drawing a deop
breath of disappointment when the
tuller of the two worthies at the next
desk carclessly raised bis voles. Hin
topen died down again almost lmnie-
diately, but the listening girl had been
rewarded with the startling sentonce:
“We'll elther clean up on this—or do
time!"

Mury's face flushed and she bent
closer over her note to hide her ex-
cllemont, Things were growing ine
tleresting! It was olear that the two
men were rather laboriously compos-
ing & note, or letter, and that they
were having more or less trouble in
e proper wording of ita contents,
Al length, however, the task was ev]-
dently finlshed to their satisfaction.
The speaker, whores cryptic sentence
Mury had overheard, finnlly pleked
up the letter-head and read its con-
tents to his companion, but his volce
was 8o low that, strain as she might,
Mary found 1t imposaible to follow it
Bhe saw the couple push back their
chairs and rise from the table, taking
the mysterious letter with them

sciuled In an envelope, Mary msaw
them safely out of the room, allowed
herself two or throe minutes leeway
and rapldly erossed to the desk they
had vacated, On the polished ma-
hogany surface lay the blotter with
which the man had dried the ink of
the address envelope. It was a new
one, and this was the first use to
which it had been put. The girl
nmiled as she saw several zigsagying
linem of finverted writing—the re-
varsed impression from the envelope,
With the ald of a mirror it was just
possible that the lines could be read.
Ehe slipped the blotter into her hand-
bag, and hurried excitedly back to the
clevator, and back to her room.

Mona was awalting her sagerly,
und listened closely to her report.
“All that we need now is a mirror,”
finished the girl,k Then we can read
the blotter and will have & real Bher-
lock Holmes clue!"

Mona smiled, “I am afrald, dear,
that blotters are not read with mir-
rors—except In detective stories!
However, we can try " For the
better part of an hour the two sought
industrionaly to gather the message
of the talltale blotter, holding a mir-
ror in all kinds of lights and angles
und then golng so far as to try the
effect of a magnifying glass—but all
to no purpone, The impression of
the envelope's address had left out
several lotters almost entirely, wnd
those which remained wero so faint
and burred that at the end of an
hour the two owned themselves
fairly beaten,

“Well, we hava done our best!"
sald Monn, “There 1 some satisfac-
tlon in that thougit. Perhaps there
will be another development In the
stuation soon which will set us on
the right track!”

Little did she dream how soon
such o development was (0 oceur—or
the einister altuation inte which It
wan to plunge them!

It was shortly after 8 o'cloek the
next morning when the final! inkling
of the startling mysters, which

was soon  to clalm the at-
tention of tho entire city, first ob-
truded itself into the usually well or-
dered routine of life at the Grand
Hotel. 7This was nothing less than
the fact that the occupant of Buite
No. 124 hnd disappeared as thor-
oughly as though $the earth had
opened suddenly and swallowed him
budily, Buch a situation would have
been sutholently disquieting had the
central figure of the myatery been an
ordinary personage without any in-
dividual claim omn publie attention.
But when it was learned that the
missing occupant of Bulte No, 124
was Holand Maxwell, the miilionaire
plunger and amateur philanthroplst,
the ofleinl staf® of the Grand Hotel,
from the nlght clerk up to the chief
of the detective glaff, and from that
gimiet-eyed individual up to the au-
KEust general manager himself, wore
thrown into a conditlion of conster-
natlon, bordering on panle,

A belated bellboy, chided by Mona
rather sharply for his delay in an-
swering her call button, brought to
the two Bocial Plrates thelr first in-
timation of the atartling situation.
The bellboy, it developed, had been
detalned by the house detective to
answer certiln questions regarding
his last call at 124, and the youth,
flllsd with the mystery of it all, waa
more than eager to pour out the
whole story to sympathetio listeners.
The girle found themselves in pos-
nession of a falrly comprehensive
synopsis of what had happened.
Mona watched the door close behind
the hoy, with his face glowing at an
unexpectedly lurge tip, and then faced
Mary impulsively.

"It strikes me, girl, that you and I
hold the key to the situation'"

“You mean those men I followed
vesterday,"” questioned Mary, turning
back from the window.

“Exactly. And what Is more, If we
use our wita in the right direction I
belleve we can solve the mystery. 1
am going to have another look at that
blotter, Thut i® n kind of & challenge
to me, and I think 1 see & wWay by

which we can decipher Ita secret.”
Monn ecarried t blotter to the
window, and for several moments sat
staring at the reflection of its broken
letters In a mirror.
“Bring me a telephona direstory,

Mary,” she called suddenly. As the t

other obeyed, Mona read aloud the
sigzagging letters |n the glass. When
jotted down on paper they made the

Quite evidently when completed,
the words were an address. '‘Turn to
the Claremont section of the diree-
tory,” directed Mona. “[ think we
are falrly safe In assuming that is
our poiat of departure, Now for the
rest of it. Run your finger over tha
names and pluces listed under the
letter R—and see what you find.”

For a few moments Mary read
stoadily, ns directed, Mona shaking
her head dublously as she tried In
vain to make any of the words mateh
with the fragmentary letters before
her.

"Restview Sanitarium” read Mary.

“Walt a momant,” called Mona
exeltedly, “I belleve we have It
Her pencll skimmed over the sheet of
paper on which she had jotted down
the cryptic letters. “Eureka!" aHe
cried. "I+ matchea perfectly. Rest-
view Banitarium Claremont. [ won-
der If wa can have as much success
with the rest of the puzsle. Let's see,
A sanitarium naturally suggests a
doctor. That may be the explanation
of the first D’ In our top line, Turn
to the physiol Mary, and see what
we find under letter 'L.' That
ought to be the Mrst letter of our
man‘s last name."

Mary read through the finely print.
ed names of physicians, her fingers
travelling alowly down the 4

“"Ludlow—Doctor Walter Endlow."
she said. Apd Mona stopped her, her
penoil again busy with the letters of
the pugzle, She sprang to her feet
decldedly.

"Our address reads “Doctor Walter

NOVELIZED FILM IN' EVENING WORLD GENUNE THRILLER

——s
“Secret of the Submarine”
Came From a Hint by
Thomas A. Edison.

More thrills 10 the running roo!
than have apywired in any fim #lory
recently produced will be found in

the novellzation of "The Sceret of the

Submarine,” the fNrst instalment of
which will appear in The Evenlng
Waorld Movday, Moy 22 On that
samie day “"The Searet of the Sub

wmarine” will be relsased as o Mutunl
feature photoplay in the leading pi
ture huuses here and throughout the
country
Devoteas of the sereen drama huve
been awalting with interest the aut-
come of the jujunction procesdings
by which Richard Barry held up the
of this film until the autho
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of the merits of lis claim

Thus the stirring film story, which
lias beon ready for releass since May
$ und which features Thomus Chat-

lerton and Juanita Hansen an oco-
stars, is now freed from legal en-
tanglement and will bo shown from

week to week, beginning Monday,
NOVELIZED BY A TALENTED
WAR CORRESPONDENT.

E. Alexander Powell, the war cor-
respondent, a tralped chronlcler of
actual deeds performed by “men with
the bisrk on,” was selected by Saumuel
B, Hulchinwon, Presidemt of the Amor-
wan Film Company, to novelize the
Kripping  story ravealed  in the
chaptered opisoddes of "The Secret of
the Babmarine” Mr. Powell s ex-
ceptionally qualified through his ob-
gervation of the dangers of unpre-
paredness (o vimphaize the lesson in
proparedness which “The Becret of

the Bubmarine" depicts,

The theme for this tense drams was
found n o atatement made by
Thomun A Kilbson after there had
been a fatal eaploslon on a aub-
maurine

"To ry mind'" the gredt inventor
is quoted as waving, “there (s no ren-
aon why an gmdersen bhout should not
b equipped with o Ast-gill-ltke ap-
paratus o phat It o draw (te sups-
piy of air ddrectly from the water
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A Thrilling Serial by the

Famous War Correspondent
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Thus the llves of the crew will not

be dependent upon the compresscd
alr supply or on the ability of the
boat to reach the surface. When this
invention Is perfected submaring nav.
igntlon will be perfectly siufe and we-
crotive.

“The Secret of the Submatine” hian
Wostory woven dwround a yvoung girl
whone fathier s the inventor of an
apparntus such as that Mr, Edison
predicted. The efforts of foreign gov-
erament splies 1o get at thoe secret and
the dangers endurea by the inven-
tor's doaughter and a young naval
Lieutenant in preventing its discovory
form gripping situations in plenty

Thomaps Chatterton as the young
naval oficer, Livut, Hope, and Jua-
nita Hansen, us Cleo Burke, the in-
ventor's duaughter, are particularly
wall Aitted to earry out the love in-
terest which holds the story on ils
thread, as well as to perform  the
genuinely perilous “stunts” which the
scenuario writer outlined for them,

The heavy roles wers plaved hy
Lamar Johnstone and Hylda Hollis,
both distingu!ished in fAlmland for
their capable work in characterizing
villniny., Willlam Tedmarah plays the

Jap, Satsumn, a charscter like that

he ereated in "The Dlamond From

the Sy

A REAL SHARK FIGHT IN REAL
WATER.

George Clancy, the rotund charae-
ter man whoe plays “"Hook™ HBarnacle

in "The Seoret of the Submarine
furnisheg one of the halr ralsing
thrilis of the picture when he lights a

OO D OO TR CTOT T O

E. Alexander Powell

BT —
Was Subject of a Law Suit—
This Paper Begins Print-
ing It Monday.

shark to a wtandstill under water,
The shark was real, nnd so was the
WAater,

Another of the thrillers which are
shown In an early chapter of the
story shows a colliision between two
automoblles, In which the two rear
wheels of one are torn completely off,

A bomb explosion which completaly
testroys a house |8 auother incident
which will muke the observar grab
the arms of his sent. Miss Hanscu
and Mr Chatterton have a splendid
vimnee to display thelr nerve in still
another scone, where the submuring
in which they are riding is allowed
to Ml with waier,

In producing the submarine viaws
the nlm company was granted the
use of both crews and craft at the
Sun  Pedro naval base by special
courtesy of the Navy Department
This insured an absolute realism
which could have heen procured in
no othar way.,

All through the story. vach chaptar
of which ends with a “punch,” theare
are scenas revealing in the most sen.
sational fashion the pltfalls dug
time after time by the relentless con-
spirators, who were willing to sac-
riftlea anything or anybody In thelr
chinse ufter the “Secret of the Bube
marine "
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The next moment a

d him back.
Wit

spran
toward the struggling

arms and hurled the
corner.

forcing the refrac
the hall from which

into the corridor, with a uniformed attend-
ant hanging to his arms, and endeavoring to
It was Rowland Maxwell.
a muttered curse,

back from Mona's side and rushed

reach them, Maxwell, withasudden twist, had
jerked himself free from the attendant’s

Without a word Doctor Ludlow
flung himself on Maxwell's shoulders, and
the two swayed back and forth, Ludlow

haggard figure burst

Doctor Ludlow

pair. Before he could

guard limping into a

‘‘patient”’ back into
e had escaped.

Ludlow, Reatview Sanitarinum, Clare-
mont!,” she sald, I think we can
profitably spend our morning in a
visit to the saniturium and Doctor
Laddlow."

“Hut what can that have to do with’

the disappearance of Mr. Maxwell?"
objected Mary.

‘“Everything—or again they have
nothing to do with it. We may be on
a false lead all round., That is why
we are Eoing to keep our own counsel
and work on our own Initiative until
wo see what develops from our gquest,
You ring for a car, Muary, while I
finish dressing.”

It waa shortly before noon when
the girls drew up bafors a square
gray bullding, set well back in a well-
enclosnd yard. Before an iron-spikad
entrance gate appeared the asigm,
Restview BRanitartum. As the car
halted, a uniformed watchman opened
the gate and cama forward to inquire
the errand of the visitors. Mona had
already determined on her courso of
action, and now she leaned forward,
and sald in a low tone: "1 would like
to #ea Doctor Ludlow himself, if pos-
sible, on a profesaional matter."”

The man nodded and awung open
the gate for the car to pass through.

"You will find the sign of his office
just ahead,” he dirscted. “If the doe-
tor la at liberty, his secretary will ar-
range an appointment for you."

Mona thanked him, and an the car
came to a halt inside the grounds,
she beckoned to Mary, and bidding
the chauffeur to walt, made her way
through the doorwny marked Office,

“pre you nad* for vour ordeal,
dear, it nacessary?”’ she sald in a low

o,

0?1'11 do my part—nevar fear!" was
the firm rejoinder. And then the two
found themselves insida ths privats
offics of the sanitarium, and facing
n white-coated attendant, who was
telling them to be meated whils ha
notified ths dootor of thelr pressnce.
The attendant had been assated at n
flat top desk, on which was opened
a large book, suggesting a journal or
register. Mona atepped qulckly acrosa
to the deak as tha man laft the room.
An her eyas fell on the opening page
befors her shs guves a little gasp.
The latest entry in the volume—avi.
dently a register of the patisenta of
the inatitutlon—wans

“Rabert Gardner.'”

And it had been written In the sams
handwriting which had addressed the
myasterious letter at the Grand Hote!
the day befors.

Mona was back In her seat, staring
demuraly from ths window when the
attendant roturned. With him was a
middle.agad man, with the pointed
beard and nleg, profesalonal manner
of o physieian. [t needed no intro-
duction to define him as Doctor Lud-
low, the haad of the institution, Mona
nt once ross from her chair and drew
him apart from Mary, who sat look-
ing from the window, apparsntly oh-
livioua to the other's entrance.

“May I talk to you in private?" the
girl asked, Indicating her companion
with a little gesture. The doctor
nodded and led the way Into a long
{.nsr vorridor, into which the outer
office led.

"My aister ls suffering from a severs
nervoua shock,” expl.ined Mona. *T
don't know just how serious it may
be, but I have come to the comclusion
that she needs expert attendance and
treatroent—and yvour institution has
bean recommended to me an one
where ahe will recsive ths best of
care. I should like to discuss her cass

with you, and If we can arramge
terma, puﬁn"
Doctor Ludlow nodded sympatheti-

cally, svidently not at all averse to
the suggpestion of a now patlent. For
n few moments Mona explained, with
wonderfully improvised completeness,
the details of her “siater's” malady,
and then the doctor set forth the
terms of The institution, and the
treatment which he endeavored to
sdminister to patlents of the char-
acter deseribed to him. Mona pur-
posely haggled somewhat over tha
torms, and the two were deep In the
discussion of the nub{erl when from
somewhers in the bullding came the
sounds of n viclent scuffle and the
shouts of & man.

The next moment & haggard figure
burst into the corridor, with a uni-
formed attendant hanging to his
arms, and endeavoring to drag him
back. It was Rowland Maxwell,

With 4 muttered curse Doctor Lud-
low sprang back from Mona's side
and rushed toward the struggling
palr. Before he ecould reach them,
Maxwell, with a sudden twist, had
Jerked himself frea fram the attend.
ant's arms and hurled the guard
limping into a corner. Withoyt a
word Doctor Ladlow flung himself on
Maxwell's ahoulders, and the two
swayed back and forth, Ludlow fore-
ing the refractory “patient” back into
the hall from which he had escaped.

Monn could hear the scuffie con-

tinuing behind the door, She walted
for a moment and then, mtealing for-
ward, tried the handle, It turned In
her hand and the door swung open.
Maxwell had been thrown into a
chadr, almost unconscious, while Lud-
low wus disappearing through an-
other door at the end of the corvidor,
avidently in search of reinforoementis.
Mona saw thut for the time At least
the coast was clear. With & swif:
glance in the direction which Ludlow
had taken, she ran to Maxwell's side,
und as the man stared up ot bher stu-
pldly Iin a kKind of viague recogaition,
she whispered briefly: “Help is near’
Pretend o be subdued, and watch for
the appearance of friends to-night”

It was 4 o'clock in the afternoon
when the muachine ngain  rolled
through the spiked entrance gateway
of the Restview Sanitarium.
gazed about her with open uncer-
tainty and hesituncy, but Mona met
the sltuation serenely. She was con-
fident that If the other girl were run-
ning into peril, she had made ar-
rangementa that would extricate her
before serious reaults could happea.
And they were playing for stakes that
demanded a certaln element of risk!
Everything went well and that night
Mary admitted Mona, with two pald
Keepers, into the institution. They
held up the gwuard and quickly found
Maxwell's room.

It was In the early morning when
tha automobile drew up again before
the entrance of the Grand Hotsl
Mona's plans had already been made,
and a basty consultation with the
bewlldered Maxwell had brought a
hasty assent from him, Covering the
financier in a long automobile duster
and pulling a cap well dgwn over his
face, the two girls procosded with
him through the lobby and to the
elevator, without any inkling of the
missing man's reappearance reach-
ing the night clerk at the desk
When the three were safe in the sit-
ting-room of the girls' suite, Mona
nketohed rapidly for Maxwell a re-
view of the evenls of the past twen-
ty-four hours—iand the financier,
now beginning to recover from his
disquieting expericnce, added such
detalls as wore neccasary for a thor-
ough understanding of the situation.
Mona's surmise that he had been
kidnapped by enemies on the market
was correet.  Hia disappearaoce had
been engineercd by Messars. Durkin
and Wentworth, following his refusal
to ald them In their scheme to force
down the market. Maxwell paced
restlessly back and forth over the
room as his keen mind, now reslored
to normal, hegan to appreciate the
full enormity of what had been done,
and how much he owed to the quick
wit of his two young friends,

"We will, of courns, keep my pe-
appearance a secrel untll we see how
the market breaks,” he decided, “but
we had betler get some one out to
the infernal sanitarivm without de-
lay. Your man must be about ex-
hausted with his vigll—and besides
if Wentworth or Durkin think to
phone the place, they will learn at
onee what has happened. We must
guard against that happening unti!
we are ready to spring our little
surprise.”

Maxwell's little “smurprise,” when it
was finally sprung at about noon,
proved all that could have been de-
sired,. The two conspirators were
Iiterally eaught red.-handed, and suf-
fered themselves to be led into cus-
tody without a word. ®Pven when
they met Doctor Ludlow at the police
station, thelr stupefaction be-
wilderment were so great that they
neoepted this last erushing blow with-.
out a word. With the sudden reap-
pearance of Maxwell, the artificial
deflated stock jumped back to nor-
mal with a surpriring bound, and ths
financlier returned to his hotel late in
the afternoon, on the whole very well
satisfied with the day's developmentns,

His first action was to summon
Miury and Monu, and as they steppad

in‘o the room he pressed into their "

hands two checks,

“I took the lliberty of Invasting a
few hundred for you In Munition
stock before 1 sent the market up
agaln’ he explnined., “T thougbt you
were entitled to profit by what n
have done”  And then, before they
could utter a word of thanks, ha
produced u telegram from his denk.

"My scoretary has haen unexpect .
edly detained, But 1 have declded
not to walt for his report on your
pluns, You may count me fully pre-
pared to co-opernte with you, young
ladios. in any prospect whioh you
moy recommend to me”

An hour later, in the privacy of
thelr room, Muary threw herself into
Mona's orms with o lttle laugh of
sheer delight,

It seemis tan good
doesn't it, deasr ™ ’

“I funcy yvou will find these checks
will seem true conough when  vou
present them at the bank" returnad
the more pruotical Mona.

(Fnd of the Ninth Eplsode)
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